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2 INT HEARTS—A FEW REMARKS

ABOUT THE OVER-TIMID WOMAN

‘ﬂ'm Cases of Overwrought “Nevvea” and Hysteria Ave Due to a
o Foolish Woman's Inability to Control Hey
Fears and Fancies.

By ELLEN ADAIR

world someahow of othHer seamn

A to hold many Umorous souls who are
Miterly deelituie of Initiative and who
fouy 1o tnke any Eingle atep out of the
baatan path or the thoroughly approved
eotrse of conventlon

They are drfeadfully afrald of transe-
grebning any of thess minor unwiftien
woeial Iaws which, afier wll, count for
very IMille, and thelr fepra keep thom
from even having any real oplnlons of
thelr own,

Ll . -

Bucth & volume an James' Paychology
furtiahes numeroun Interenting examplon
of the tUmoraus soul. There nre all sarts
of fear and all soris of people tied In
saptivity 1o lin chariot whesis.

1 huve n dalightful
invitation to wvisit my
brother, who s #sin-
tiapnsd gquita a distance
from here,'" déclared a
girl recently, “but I'm
not golng na I'm
dreadfully afrald of w»
long mllroad Journey.*

Ay that particular
riallrond journey hap
pened to be In Amer-
fen, whers there wan
not the slightesmt risk
of Zeppeling and where
no notices are posted
in the tralns warning
pamesngers Lo Keep all
the blinds down for
fenr of the enamy's nir

Attmos, na they do here In London at the
present writing, | roally have lttle sym-
pathy with the timorous soul who could
net summeon sufficlent courage to tenr
herself away from her mother's apron-
srings. Bhe was n sirong, heaithy young
woman, and should have bad bottor
Kanne. J

L

Yot It Is surprining to learn how many
women are exnctly llke this ohe In the
mutter of timidity. They spend narrow,
dull lives, drugged out In the secure but
iminteresting shelter of thelr own homaen,
and they have not the slightest idem of
what ln golng on In the world nbout them.

) "Home-stiying minds have ever homely
wite,"" goox the saying, And (L cartainly
W an incontrovertible foct that the
woman who nevVer ventires away from
home s golng 1o be narrow and In a
measure lgnorant.

Timidity, of couree, In Inrgely & mallsr |

A very great
cet-
with

But
b

14

overcome. It

strigriod againet
all onw's might
main., for It is never
stationary. but tenils
to  inoresass as  the
years roll by,

Thers are women
whno are so limid that
thay fenr Lo ait In &
ot alone,  In every

af Tamgirament
axtent it can
tainly munt be

wall they sea soms

lurking terror i
once Knew a Woman
of this msort whe
\ J mudes her own life and
N the lifa of her huss
N band a perfact min-
% ery. Tao all outward
appearances alie had

everything that could make hear HBappy
k0od  health, plenty of braine, nlee
frionds, a beautiful home, plenty of
money, a devoled husband with whom
she was desply In love. Yet she wan ule
torly wratched through her own fears and
fancles, She had ailowed herself to get
Into such n nervous condition that she
would not go put on the streat alons. It
whas torture to her to ba alons for a
single minute, Her husband could never
g0 away on budiness, no matter how

urgent the call might be,
. - -

and
her
one.

constlted
thing=that
Imaginary

doctorn
rald the same
waR . purely
Hhe  was  nnturaily
sirong and healthy,
but Incked suffclent
resolution to Inugh
hernelf out of her
fanrs, 1 understand
that now Her condi-
tion has got beyond
her, and she 18 in A
manntorium under
constant supervision.
It took her meveral
years, of course, to
reach this ntags of
“nerves,” but that
stage never wshould
have besn reachod
at all, and the
woman who |Iw
naturally of n timid
disposition should make o determined
struggle ngalnnt giving way to her fears,
For In struggle lle victory and happiness,

VYarloums ware
they all

condition

WHY “BELLISSIMA ITALIA” HAS

UNSHEATHED

HER BRAVE SWORD

Dhe Main Reason s Because the Other Countries Did It—Then

Comes “National Honor,"

Liberation of the Unre-

deemed and Behind It Imperialism.,

By INEZ MILHOLLAND BOISSEVAIN

Copyright 1813 by the New York Tribane.

ROME, June 25,
18 futile to attempt to discuss the
caune of war In Italy, The couses,
to begin with, are ns old as the world
tn old. Italy, lke every other natlon,
{8 doing International business under
an old system.  Granted the system,
wiar (s Its inevitable sequonce. The
syatem, of course, pssumes that Interna-
tanal disputes must be settled by force
of army. This assumption, though occa-
slopally modifiled by accidents ke thes
peaceful determination of the Dogger
banka and the Aluskan boundaries dis-
pute, In the only one that Is seriously
consldered by the “government-minded,”
an proof of which take the fact that it is
the only mathod prepared for all nations.
Alternntives, like pesce tribunals, arbltra-
tion arrangements or adjudidation of any
port othar than war, are mostly a matter
of Individusl enterprine, and an such have
nao preatige of the sort that only natural

and aMclel Indorsement lu able to give.

Things belng as they are, Italy, ke the
other nations, was swapt Into the current
af hate, or violenco and greed. For war
admits all the hidecus qualities and
actions that in civilized lfe we repudinte.
Only, unlike the other nations who hiave
put forward one high-sounding excuse
after another, ltaly frankly admits that
ghe f8 In the business of war for whiitt ahe
can get out of \t. Speaking from the curs
rent national and patriotie viewpoint,
Italy hud more “right'' to war—Iif an in-
terested party to o dlapute may be conald-
stud ak judge of the right or wrong of
tho dispute—than any other pation, ex-
copt, perbaps, Germany, Italy had & car-
thin nationul prestige to maintaln; that
restige was o thing determined not by
rmernnl development, but by eapacits fop
extarnal aggrenive action according Lo
present international standards, Without
eapacity for such aggresalve action for
the sake of “holding ber own,"” a nation
bellevos that her development, Internal
and external, is chedkded. Porhaps ahe (o
right, but other wayas of "holding one's
own' have been devised and accepted.
Howbelt, national vanity s played upon
and the bellef \n one's “country’'as honor'
comes to be sacred and pecond eonly to
A bellef In God.

Thie fs one of the counes of war. Italy,
I do not doubt. belleved that her Integ-
LY as b nutlon was threatensd unleas
ahe pwung into line. To begin with, =hs
spoke, with excellent sense, I thought,
pf nautrality, And I remembered how,
in America at that time, we looked to
her with eves of mdmiration. TItaly had
A gTeal role (o play here in the heart of
Burope—a role that we might play in
the Uiied States, |f wa keep our headas
Apngd lempers But Ialy was not yet
reafdy to play that role. Bo Italy went
fo war. Nominally because she had bean
footed by Auntria, sctually becauss, hav-
ing WBroken with Germany and Austris,
* ahw had nothing to hope for from France
.n= Russln und England unless she al-
“lled heruelf with them. And she suw

mpsalf, ln the future, a nation disccunted
L among the Powers.

In such & ponition she had no hope when
the thae <ams for dividing up booty of
obtalning bhor ahare, and sha particulariy

inaiste upon o ahare In Asin Minor, She
had nothing to expect from Germany.
And England gusranteed nothing—not
evan Trontino and Trieste—unless sho
Jolned the allinnce, Ho Italy Jjolned,
The termn of the alllance are, of course,
unknown, but it is understood that Italy

1a pledged to stay In till the end of the
wnr, Lo make no separate peace and to
sond troops to the Dardinelles. Such
tarms  sotind  probable, Aand-—-God holp
Italy, 1 believe she has undertnken much
mors thin she can manoge. Heor re-
Aources will not permit of It. Sha ls still
feeling Lhe effects of her war In Tripoll,
for one thing; the crops are not whiat waa
expacted, for another; the genernl pov-
erty in appaliing. But more Important, 1
beliove, than all elae in this fuct: Granted
that Italy swung into war with enthu-
mlasm {(though to my mind the demon-
atrations thut passed for enthusiastle had
more of hysterin than spontaneity about
them), will such enthusiaem last whan the
propie who respond now to the warery
“Trisste und Trentino” reallze that Trisate
find Trentino Is but the beginning of Itul-
Inn operatiovne and not the end? Those
whom thils business of war Is able to
threw Into u siate of ecatatic fervor are
timalated thereto by the cry of “nation-
ality" or the "lberation of the shaokled
péople In the north"—a liberation thit
his been drenmed and hymned. But when
thin libsration Is nchleved (und, inelden-
tally, it is being conslderably delaved, for
by now the Itallans hnd counted on being
In Trieste, and they are not), what is to
Inflame these sould who delight In war?
Then when the pinch of war s felt, when
dlyeaso spreads and winter comes, when
Austriun domination ls thrown off, what
enthuslpsm will remain to fight the bat-
tlex of Kngland and of France—nations
for whem no love I lost In the best of
tmes? For the ultimate sdvantages, if
any, of ltaly's allluncs are too remote for
spprecintion by a people who belleve that
they maroh to battle with the ory of an
enalaved brother In thelr ears and for
whem the results, prophesied and actual,
muet be immedinte,

No, I am inclined to think that Itallana
will resent thelr obligations to the Al-
llen; that they will feel cheated and ex-
ploited ; lmumu:y a8 the thing they be-
ligve they are (rZhilng for Is not all that
will be required of them. Italy is san-
guilne now, but the wounded bave not
begun to come In

We hear that Itallan losses are huayvy,
Whatevar else may be, thers in no at-
temapt to decelve the people by accounts
of, exaggerated victorles or minimised
loeaen.

The King 'a in the midst of the opars-
tions to a gremter sxtent even than is
supposed. He ls reported ta have besn
nearly killed by an exploding shell; he
saved hlmself by throwing himselt on
the ground-—fsce down. A colonel who
atood next to him way killed, Very nat-
urally nis conduct as the tront, his par-
Uelpstion In the daily life and dangers
of his soldlers, had Insplred the utmont
enthuslysm, confdence and devotlun, And,
I must say, It seems thoroughly dessrved.

AMERICANS AID THE BATTLE-SCARRED

and |

loaping shadow on the |

{ hundrads I o valn

Jack MeLennon Grant, wounded soldier, in second bed from fore-
ground, is in the “Eva Stoteabury” bed in the American Women’s
War Hospital, Paignton, South Devon, England.

WOUNDED BRITISH SOLDIERS BLESS
AMERICAN WOMEN IN WAR HOSPITAL

Wreeks and Ruing of Humanity Being Nursed Back to “Health"
in BReds Provided by Women of the United States al
Beautiful Devonshire Extlate,

well with Hmbs all (wisted, spinal ool
vrmin Braken, hpjoints Blown away!

Atove difterwint Bods [ saw the names
of Princoss Kdmend dn Pollgnae, J. B
Dukas, Marsiinll Field, Mrs, E. H, Harri-
man, ftita Draxel, R #, Steawbridgs and
miny otharm.

“Thers's n Beolchman who wants to
ik to you,” sald Sister Mosanne, smile
Ing. "He's in the ‘Eva Stotesbury’ bed,
but he's beén Allowed (6 gel up today,
nnd, henring that you are s fellow-couin-
trymhn of K, e has some things te
ey to yaul*

Bhe Jod ma lip to the Evn Stotesbiiry
hed, wharoon wens seated the Scotehman,
fully dréswed, Jock MoLennan Grant by
name, of the 1at Hatialion, Roynl Bcota,
He rose and ahook hands with great
cordl&lity, “I'm awfy' gind 1o see ye,
mum’ ha sald, “for mebhba ye ken aome
o' my froands In Glasgow—=malst o' them
pre mingry and dockworera? Ho ya ken
Coweaddens**

It appéared that Jock Mclanhan Geant
End boent badly Wounded In the head,
and just at first I purmised that he was
whit I known in Bcotinnd ns “m wee
thing saft,” Dut I was mistaken, he
win only “oanny.'”

1 ennnn talk to ye richt wi' a™thas
Amorieans runnin’ aroond,” he obsarved,
“mo will ¥o step Into thoe kitchen, mum?"’

1 conmanted to "step” nnd Jock care
fully ahut the door,

"I nye thocht Americans wers heatlhen-
Ish folk," mmld he in o whisper, ‘But
they'ro awfu'' kind to me here, balth
nurses and doctors. Och aye, I like
them fAnd! T wantit to mek y& what
Amerien’s like, I've a bit of shell In
my back now, and the doctors Are aya
teving to And jt, but,” and he awellad
with pride, "ma came clean beatls tham
a'! When they do opernie on me, and
I am better and the wir'n over, I might
gang to Amarien If you yoursel' would

By ELLEN ADAIR

Heugr Correspondent Heening Ledger

PAIGNTON, Davon., Ensland,
July 6

HERE'S ona epot In
absolutely
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attempt to
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bonuty and where
trunsler
Inimitable coloring to mers CANYAR
Garden of Eden In Palgnton;
henlde the sen,

the rolllng moore with
their purple heather and fe-giving
oconn breeges la the American Women's
War Hospital, crowded with wounded
roldlers. Bome of these are wtill blinking
in surprise to find themselves in such
an enchanted palpce. For the magnificent
home of Mr. Parls Binger, which forma
tha hospital, Is & regular palace, with itn
ntately mnarble stalrwayns, halls, core-
dora and statuary, Ite priceless palntings
and fabulous furniahlngs. 'The glory o!f
the Louls XIV period has come to e
ngaln there, and ons ean ulmost fancy
oneself In the palace at Versullles, The
hospital Is the principal expression of the
work of the American Women's War Re-
Hef Fund, which was Initiated Imme-
dintely on the outbreak of war.

An quickly ap posslble Oldway House,
the residence of Mr. Singer, was trans-
formed into o' fully equipped surgicnl hos-
pital with 16 wards, having a total eapne-
Ity of 20 beds. The two unita no gener-
ausly detalled for service In Great Brit-
min by the American Natlonal Red Croans
Soclety nre working here, and thers I8 an
Enxlish matron ith & nursing staff of
American and Entlish sisters

On arriving at the hospital T wans re-
celved by the military .commandant,
Lisutennnt Colonel M. C. Gunning, and
the diredtors, Dir. Howard W. Heal, ot
Worecester, Masn,, and Doector Penhallow,
of Boston. We muada o most Intaresting
tour of the howpitul, and I was partici-
Inrly struck with the magnificence of tho
bullding and the bright looks on the faces
of the soldiers. With such women work-
Ing heart nnd soul for therm as the Duch-
esn of Mariborough, Mra. John Astor,
Mrs. Anthony Drexel, Mrs, Whitelnw
Held, Mrs. Robert Strawbridge, Lady
Paget, and many others, the plnce had
succenn nanured at tho outset.

Bir Willlnm Osler s the consulting phy-
slelan and there wre nine doctors on the
miaff, The nurses number 6. Of these 24
are American wslsters, and there |s an
equal number of English sinters. The re-
mainder ure voluntesr nurses,

THE FPAGET WARD.

Tha firat ward we vinited wan the Paget
Ward, a magnificent apurtment, orfiginally
the ballroom of the house., A proat bal-
cony runs the whole length of the ward,
and out there lay severil econvalescents,
thielr heads and arms still bindaged, but
thelr eyes fixed In sheer content on tha
wonderful vista of 20 milen of rolling
moorland with Ita purple heather and
seented flowers, The amell of honeysuckls
drifted up and mingled with the ame!)
of lodoform and carbolle. Down below,
on a wide green lawn, some of tho nurses
wers playing tennls and calllng to each
other,
the humming of
murmur of the wep—Iit
paradise.

“Thie Is rather different from the
trenches?" I asked one poor fellow whoso
cheek and jaw had been shattered by w
bursting shrapnel and who was terribly
dinfigured.

He »smiled happily.
God's country—and I"m home ngain,”
sald, npeaking with diffiouity and in the
broad, soft Devonshire tones. “But when
'm better 1 must go back to the trenches
~TI couldn't rest hers If I was well agaln
and able to go."

MAS. STRAWRRIDGE'S BED

In all the warde ubove every bed I saw
famillar names of Amerfcan wornen and
men, In Mre, Btrawbridge's bed in the
Churchill Ward had betth 8 mers lad
culled Hackett, who had been tervibly In-
jured at Monn MHe lingered for quile &
time, with & badly fractured sicull, snd
more than one daring operation was per-
formed upon him. But he was beyond the
rench of human Ingenuity and human
#clance and one summer morming paassed
peacgefully away. Sleter Rosanne, =&
sweat-faced Boslon woman, told mo about
Rim with tears In her pretty syes, "I waa
very fond of Hackett," ashe mald. *“‘He
was #0 pathetlcally young to dle in such
a way! Just a mere lad!™

“Do you have many destha? 1 asked
Ductor Penhullow,

"Wa. have only had five deaths,”™ he
answered, “and that outl of between 1000
wnd 400 admpmissions.'

We walked slowly through ths other
benutiful wurds, the Hatfleld, the Jean,
the Mariborough, the Leeds and tha Mary
Burnd The lest-named had been the Ii-
brary Il the house, and I was struck
with the wonderful Dutch Nreplace snd
palntings. In & bed endowed by Mr, Har-

its
and thak

In Devonalilre,
Thare, amlidst

bees and the distant
was ' a veritable

“Devonshire s

There was no other sound excont !

he |

mive It o bit recommendation.'

The Xeay doepartment and operating
theatre were fully equipped with the very
Intest devices, and one of the most In-
teresting wards wans one ih the swimming
pool bullding, out in the grounds of tha
hospital, The pool had been foored over
and the ward named ‘St George'’ A
Vietroln wns playing cheerfully and the
scene wan quite hright, Screensd off wan
ane poor fellow who was recoving mlowly
from the effebts of asphyxinting gas. Hs
lay there mtruggling for breath wensks
und wedks after the polwoning hand taken
place, and meamed to be In perfect agony.
The moldiera fear this terrible gan more
than any burating shall or bayonet wotnd,
For It means torture of long duration and
lunge torn and luderated,

However, evorvthing that human skill
can do to help thess poor fellowas Is belng
done at this beautiful hospital, nnd as
all the doctors and nurses remirked, it
In w pity that the women of Amerlca can-
not all come over and see for themselven
the results of thelr splandld efforts and
hear, na 1 h?_;re heard on every hand to-
day, the grafitude and the thanks of the
wounded soldiers.

LITTLE COTTON CREPE FROCKS
ARE PRACTICAL FOR SUMMER DAYS

HE llght morning' frock

forms & most Important
Item of avery wmuminer girl's
wardrobe, And If we aren’t
summer girls, yot it Is all
the more reason why we
should begin to get ready,
for the summer girl, like the
proverblal dog, always has
her day, and it Is usually a
very delightful one.

There sedma to bas Bomae-
thing particularly rejuvenat-
Ibg about a becoming mum-
mer frock. It looks well on
every occaslon and will wear
indefinitely If the materials
are carefully chosen, For
Inutance, cotton crepe s
used on  the litle gown
shown 1n today's ustra-
tlon, and Its practical wenr-
Ing value hag demonstrated
itself suMelently ta beggar
description, Rome and
white |s the color schems of
the dresa, the main features
of which are simplleity and
style. Rosae colors of avery
Imaginable tint  are very
fanhionnable thia summaer,
too.  The skirt is made with
4 suggestlon of the triplicate
style formed by means of
two wide ruffies. attached
ton yoke, These ruffles are
Diped with white erepe, lke
the Inkerts of the sme
Which are seen on the voke,

Mare ruffles mre mesn aon
the _ahort. wide alesves,
Thesae® sleeves, by the way,
pre the very latest thing,
coming as they do from
New York on all the ultra
models. Net onen are seon
on some gowns, with edg-
ings of pllk, fowing straight
from the shoulder and out
off at the slbow The or-
gandle vesteo In ornamented
with 1Irish crochet buttons
and pipings of the trepe,
The model of this gown |s
extremely plain, and it could
be made at home with very
Hitle troubls and to good
offect.

Fiman and besring bie tate on the wall,
Iny a chesrful Welahman, James Pols
Ereen, who hnd hid the whole of his
Fight hip shot awny nt Fastenbury, snd
Who had lain In thist bed slnoe February.
It weomed Tikely that he would e there—
ar alsewhere—for the reat of Nis natural
Iifo. for he was badly shuttered, But he
svemtd perfoctly happy ns he ant proppod
up with great plllows and knitting meal-
ounly,
“WHEN I dET WELL —*

“Hava you really come over from
Americas Minn ' hn asked me, "Now 1
do call that kind! Do you know Vir-
ginla? My mother llves there now, and
I'm golng to see her, Oh, I'll moon ba
able to waik, thank you. ARd I wint
to go to Michigan, to see my hrother,
Thera are so many things I'm Roing to
do when I got well—"

1t In terribly trying to listen to hopes
ke these, for no muatter how smoshed
and whnttored the poor fellows are, hope
npringe eternnl. “When we got well—'*
thay always say. And how ean one goet

From Paris

Jenny 1s. showlng some
frocks for the very warm
daye of midsummer, und
number of cotton crepe ones
that closely follow the lines
of the garments that she
designed for wspring, ‘Tha
vary full m:z v Nnlahed at
tha hottom th scallops of
tab offect. Rose, mauve urid
white mre the most promis
nent colors. The sleeves are
both long and short, hut the
lotilng ln toward the long,
lm;:'tmnl::u!'nu. fAnlahed with
u el In ot the
with ribbon, e

FROM PAQUIN'S,

At Pagquin's Madame Jolre
recommanded the stiffensd
ergandle and would say ltile
I regard to the embroldered
totton mnet, for the simply
reason Lhat nearly all of the
matorial has heretofore been
made In Germany,

CHARMING SUMMER GOWN

CHILD WHO NEVER HEARD “DON'T”

SPECIMEN OF HEALTH AND CHEE

Three-Year-Old Katherine Warren a Living, Playing, Lauﬂhinﬂ-
Fxample of What Efficiency of Parents’ Care g
Can Accomplish.

ACHII.!J who never has heard "“don't”
who han never been punished in all
her three yoarn, yot ip known as the best
behayed child In the nelghborhood Ia the
envy of mothers In the viclnity of
1237 East Berks streéet, the home of Mr.
and Mrn. Joseph Warren. The child Is
thelr daughter Katherlne, Besldes helng
Attractive Katherine Warren s almost
abnormaully healthy, smiles on every one
ind never has been Lknown to throw
things, nor to kick and soresm,

“We brought her up naturally," Mra,
Warren souys, "We have not forbldden her
many things; Indesd, weo forbld her
nothing, so of course she has no couse to
throw herself on the floor because her
wishes have been thwarted,”

In additlon to having parenta whose
pride In thelr child went further than
feed It mweots out of hours, 3-year-old
Katherine Warren, was fortunate enough
1o be attended by a physician who bhe-
llaves in outdoor life.

Beforea Ner daughter was six weeks
old, Mra. Warren had heard Dr. Albert
Smothurst, of 610 East Thompson sirset,
8peak a number of times at grent length
upon the proper way to bring up chil-
dren. 8he and Katherine's father wers
mo Impressed with what they heard from

Dodtor Smethurst that they resolved u
a course of tralning they vowaed i
would follow eanch dny of the child'n Jilges
It was the tonacity (hey exerclsed i o
rying through the plan that Iy ress
ble. for Katherine Warren's heslth,
pearance und disposition today, Lhey
leve,

Batha haye been frequent and Imp
ant in the first three yenrn of Kath
Warren's life. Every day she hag
dergone aleohol rubs, noodle showers
rubs with olive ofl and cold splashes

The Warrens lave never feared fresh
alr, no mattor what Itg temperntures
penod to be, Since the early weeks of
Infaney, through summer and win
thair child has slept in o room aired byd
three open windows, s

Loose clothing for her child and |
auent changes of it has ocoupled the afell
tention of Mrs, Warren, There was a
long period, mnearly two years, du )
which Katherine did not walk. ‘The re T
sult Is that her knees are only the nome
uinl distince from each other, Ciare of 8
this kKind In every brinch of training haal
developed a child who s certaln fo ta 3
priges In any baby show and provoke de
perved admiration of Ita parents. T .

An Unexpected Find

L HAT just wserves mo right!" ex-
clnimed Billy Robin us the lovely
butterfly flaw away; "“when will I learn

to say kind thinge or nothing? And 1
hiave always wanted to play with & but-
terfly! Oh, well, what's dons s done, 8o
thers In no use of worrying, Only 1 hope
I do remembor this lesson,'” ono

that sage advice to himself he flew over
to the pear tree, where ha hoped to find
Tommy Sparrow. But no Tommy Bpir-
row was there.

Has flew to the pine tree in the next
yard, to the log where Tommy Tittle-
mouse had hia nest and to the ovsage-
orange hedge, but not a elgn of Tommy
Sparrow did he see. Bllly was just about
to give up and play gomething by him-
welf, when who should come rushing Into
the yard burt Tommy himself. Boch an
excited, flurried Tommy, Billy had never
neen.

"Oh, Billy Robin, come right over to
the park!" he cried, "there’'s the most
fun! And I flew home on purposs to get
you and my httle mate to share the feast
with me!" (Which just goes to show how
much kinder Tommy was than some
aparrows who arve selfish!)

“Foast!'" esxclulmed Bily Rohin, "a
fenst this Uime of day! Where s It and
what s it and what a pity it didn't come
earller before I apent a0 much time hunt-
Ing my lunch.”

"Never you mind about questions," re-
pllad Tommy EBparrow as he called to his
mate In the pear tree, “you come along
und see for yourwelf. You won't wonder
I nm excited.'”

“Now Just follow me,” sulgd Tommy im-
portantly; he didn't often have the
chanoe to do Billy Hobin n big favor and
he wus =0 proud and happy he could
hardly speak! They flew right up to the
odge of the little lake, und what do you
suppose they saw there? Yo never could
BEuess! Jis

There, close up ta' the water's edge,
they saw a funny looking ojd tin can, It
had no cover and was partly rusted—
Bllly frankly admitted that he would
have passed it by without a lock—which
ndmisslon made Tommy all the prouder!
“Stand right an the odge snd look In,"
Invited Tommy, so Billy and Mry. Tommy
did me they were told.

And then they saw—down In the bote
tom of tha can were—worma! Yes, really!
Worms! Nice, fat, wigmly, stick worms!
Just the very kind Billy liked best of all!
He and Mre. Tommy gohbled up three
aplece before they safd a word, then Billy
asked how the can happaned (o be thers,
and ‘Fommy told hin story,

“You see,'" he explained, "I have been
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playing around here all afternoon almosl
watching s faherman who had plenty of
worms. And I saw him go home so I
flew down at once to Investignte—surs
enough! Fe left wome and 1 came aftar
You nt once.”

*We're surely glad you did," satd Bily, :
and thety the three birds porched on the |
edge of the aold tin can and ate thair
deasert.

Tomorrow—The Pansy Bud.
Conyright—Clara Ingram Judion
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Resinol Soap

' Bathe faca for geveral min. ; v
« Utes with Resinol Boap and hot §
* water, working the ereamy lather &
s into the skin gently with the fine §
* gor-tips. Wash off with Resinol &
3 dflndmnrolwtwatar. Finlsh ¢
» with & dash of cold water to close 3
+ the pores,
Do this once or twice & day, and 5
y:rek'i;!l b‘;.utnnllhcdtu find how :
healing, antiseptic.
esinol medieation soothes n‘iiﬁ
¢ cleanses the t:un. removes
+ plesandblackheads, nnd leavesthe §
s complexion clear freshand velvety, §
. L]
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